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the stranger produced his card. The awestruck clerk read
on the pasteboard, " Lord O'Brien of Kilferona, Kildare
Street Club, Dublin." It was Peter himself. Hamilton was
now all smiles. He showed the Lord Chief Justice of Ireland
into Mr. Carson's room, and drew up the armchair by the
fire for his lordship. " Mr. Carson will be back very shortly,
my lord/' he said. Peter looked at his old devil's desk, and
round the room. Briefs, briefs everywhere, on the desk, on
the ledges of the bookshelves, on the chairs : a sea of white
paper and pink tape. He had heard so much of Ned Car-
son's phenomenal success in London, but he had not realised
the half of its extent. " I see," Lord O'Brien observed, " that
Mr. Carson has a great many briefs in the Queen's Bench."
" Yes, my lord," replied the impudent clerk, who had now
completely recovered his self-possession, " but I can assure
your lordship that we are equally good in Chancery." In due
course Carson returned from the Law Courts over the way,
and the two old colleagues embraced in an affectionate
manner, as became two affectionate men who had faced
danger together on many occasions; and O'Brien, who had
saved Carson from the Irish County Court Bench, went away
satisfied that he had set a great man on his way.
Carson was never greedy about his fees, and he often com-
pelled his clerk to reduce them, but when his long rivalry
began at about this time with another swiftly rising barrister,
Rufus Isaacs, Hamilton thought it was time to make a stand.
a Mr. Carson," he said, " Mr. Rufus Isaacs' clerk is charg-
ing much higher fees than yourself. In future I propose to
tell the solicitors that your fee is the same as Mr. Isaacs."
Thereafter the clerk was adamant: if his master was asked
to appear against Mr. Isaacs, he would first confer with Mr.
Isaacs' clerk, and would always insist to the solicitor on " the
same fee as Mr. Isaacs' clerk is charging on the other side."
The fees went up and up, and finally Mr. Isaacs' clerk had
the audacity to demand five hundred guineas, an unheard-of
fee in those days, when the pound was worth twenty pre-
war shillings. Hamilton insisted on the same. The solicitor
protested, and insisted on seeing Mr. Carson personally. " It's
most unusual," said the clerk ; but eventually he had to show